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found her in tears, and learnt that his young
wife, Laksmi, was dead from a snake-bite.
Therewith began the great change that came
over him. He was still only twenty-one years
old, but the gaiety of his youth had gone.
We hear of him then at the great temple
of Gaya, bringing his offerings to the lotus-
feet of Vishnu, where the Pandas sang, " These
feet, O pilgrims, lead to heaven. From these
feet flows the sacred stream of the Ganges.
The great saints in their vision desire to catch
a glimpse of these feet. Their glory is sung
by the god Siva and is made into divine
music by Narada. They lead to heaven, these
divine feet. There is no other way."
, Nimai appeared to be listening to the song,
but in fact heard nothing, for he had fallen into
a trance, and when he came to himself the
tears flowed down his cheeks as he told his
friends to leave him.
" I am no longer fit for the world," he said,
" I must go to the sacred groves to find out
Krishna, my Lord, and the Lord of the
Universe."
From this time the name of Krishna
becomes the refrain to all his invocations and